


THE JACKALS ARRIVE FOR THE KILL! 


Trucks, Kelly! My cop 
squad's come up from 





Italy, 1944—tracking down the Jackals 
of Gran Sasso, the military deserters, 
who framed him on charges of murder 
and bank robbery, Sniper Kelly joins 
forces with Sergeant Catfoot, U.S. Army 


Military Police. Both have become 

quarry for the hound pack of Gus, the 

crooked Marchese de Falcone, an ally of 
the Jackals. 








“\ THOUGHT YOU MIGHT SLIP BACK HERE!” 


Kelly, this is no time [kelly fashioned ofire-drag.” (We're in Tuck w = 
to clean a rifle— \ VERY 7- reeze. 
especially an empty \ WX Yt - ° : 
fle. Ae a 
L, i 
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That should throw the = & No! That's just what the 
dogs off the scent while we ), Jackals will expect. You're 
in tuck havi 

dthe pull-through )} 
for something else. 
Pull some of this grass 
and get out your 


Sn 
OMY 
Wray 
WEE 


Gus’s castle has a telephone. 
We'll call in my outfit while 
h\.. those dumb Jackals are <4 
A beating the bush for us. 


Thought you mi 2 
slip back here! 5 


The attack call of a 
cougar! It sure stirred 
1 up that horse. i] 


Very clever— 
gy, (but look what's 
ws 


The Jackals! Quic 
into the castle! 
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Blost-you, Corfot! I =. 
, ee 


Eye alive to prove me 
A 1 innocent. 


E'S P 






on 


He's dead—and he’s put 
mr my neck in a noose. 


b g 


at ai 
JN *\ 
GS7u he 
My outfit—they got here 
at last! Look at them round 
up those Jackals. z al 


A> 


oe 
a 





1 Only he helped me 
bust the gang and! got 
e a dying statement 
from the Jackal C.O. 
about Kelly being 
S. framed on those 
charges against him. 


A fine job, Sergeant. 
The cellars under this 
heap are packed with 

A foot and we have all 
Bl the gang except for a 
few stragglers. Isee 

you've caught one 
already. 





This guy is Kelly, the 
guy I’ve been chasing! 





UT MY NECK IN A NOOSE!” 










Gus, tell this interfering 
Cherokee! was never 


e of your Jackal gang. 


Like to oblige, old boy, but 
tdon’t want fo dietelling 
alie! You were one of our 

best men—ahbhh... 


Those Jackals 1. 
don’t fancy facing 
armed troops. 


qi 








$e 
He lied to save me from 


* 

the gallows. That blooming {7 
cranky, mule-headed 
Catfootis ahard man to ¢ 

=p yck understand, 























ADVERTISEMENTS 


Red Dagger’ 


64 PAGE ACTION STORIES— FOR BOYS 


SPECIAL BATTLE OF J 
BRITAIN ISSUE 


KILLER KANE IS DETERMINED TO CARRY THE FIGHT 

TO THE GERMANS DURING THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN IN 

WORLD WAK IL. 

DESPITE THE ODDS HIS SPITFIRE IS ALWAYS IN THE 

pene Font OF THE ACTION. % 
NES STORY 1S TOLD IN N?°7 OF THE REDD DAAGER ; 

hewn COMPLETE PIC STORIES FOR BOYS 


LOOK —_ THE TICE 


IN YOUR NEWSAGENTS A/OLlY — ZSe 





S.S. killer, Major Horst Wolf, 
begins a one-man war in 
battle-scarred Britain— 

and as he strikes terror 

on his destruction 

trail, the warning 

‘goes out— 


>THE WOLF 
IS LOOSE! 


THIS GREAT NEW STORY TO BE FOUND 
ONLY IN WARLORO! 





THE GROUND! _ 





ea 7 \ Yeah, and if leatch those 
z Gooks, I'm gonna screw 
their necks personally! 


inf 
chet 

1" 
yuck 

esr a 


eye 
ney putin? 


WEBS SAR f Peterson SG 
(sacrament re iervtechowyoutnos'e A| 2 wants 
being fired at, ! taste of the heavy stuff! ™ ] prisoner, 2. 


oStt 
_ remember? 


y, 


y, | 
‘Me 


x 


Wa ce . Wg? 
@ (Hope you don’t mind 
Here's our chance to ty: me dropping in, pal. Fi" 
grab a prisoner, Biffo. " aa r 
Ye A \\V" 


2/ We've counted a dozen 
bodies but reports say 


Back ot bose, Kelly went to 
see General Peterson — 


‘No-one just disappears into 
thin air. We're fighting Gooks 
not ghosts—and I still want a, 
prisoner! 






The rest of those Gooks 
have'got to be around here 
somewhere. We'll split up 
and search the whole area, 












But an hour later 


t, ; 
capa hye ‘a 






2 Coptain. They've just; 


7 disappeared into 










UWE Okay, fellers, head & 
2% for home before the 
[2 fuel runs out. 
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++.80 we draw the Gooks in by 
leaki 


‘\ THE GOOKS ARE USING CHOPPERS!” 


ing out that there’s some new 
military equipment at Minchu. And 
we'll be waiting for ‘em. 


oa. 


We got a good view of 
on depot from here. 


is sit tight, It could 
be along wait. 


Get it organised 
with Captain Shelby. 


5 a Four hours later 
a 


2 
Cay 
me 


Hold on, Captain. 
op \ [hear something! 


So that's how they manage 
to get infiltrators in and out J 
so easily. I didn’t even know 


Vile 


u far 
com 


TIN 


Willya look at that? 
The Gooks are using choppers! 

















Looks like we're going to 
get our infiltrating Gooks 
\( this time, with a couple of i 
choppers thrown in. 


it’s your neck, Kelly. 
T Only don’t go playing 
the big hero on your 
own. When you locate 
W their base, you hightail 
(i right back here! We'll 
get the Gooks they 
brought in. 


{Hang on, Shelb. Why not let 


the Gook choppers fly out 
before you go in. Then! can 


Good! It's about time we 
showed these Gooks that 
there's only room for one. 
fighting chopper unit out 
here—the 83rd! 


the Gooks had helicopters in 


this theatre of war. 





NEXT WEEK—Kelly gets impatient—and attacks alone! 


Bombers like the Vickers Wellington pictured 
here equipped several R.A.F. squadrons at the 
outbreak of W.W.II. Wellingtons had a top speed 
of 250 m.p.h., were armed with three twin-gun 
turrets and could carry 1500 Ibs of bombs up to 
1100 miles. In their day they were considered to 
be the ultimate weapon of destruction. Time has 
proved that to be wrong but today the ultimate 
weapon has surely been achieved with the 
introduction of the Cruise Missile. Armed with a 
nuclear warhead and capable of flying at 
extremely low altitudes to avoid detection, the 
cruise missile can deliver death and destruction to 
targets many thousands of miles from its 

launching base. 


Photos—Universal Pictorial Press.) 
Vickers Aircraft, Ltd. 
LLL _ 





BOMBED BY THEIR OWN SIDE! : 





7 5 z Step it out, you = 
aie: Nester ae aes ‘orrible Eyeties and Huns? 
‘ond World War : : 
ns over for captured 
tank oman 





Yes, Steiner—but friendly. 
They are Stuka dive-bombers. 


The dive-bombers 
hammered the rood. 


\\ MY MATE'S TRAPPED!” 


Minutes later, They go —good. 
it was all ove Willi, we can do 
without such friends. 


Willi! Come back, you) 
big blockhead. 


There is trouble on 
the road, Come on! 


er SS 
We've gof to hurry, Fritz. 
There's a load of 25 pdr. 
shells brewing up in the 


where it was last 
stationed. 


it goes. 


pas x : ¥ : ( Lk sergeant Kastner, I wish 
Cor! There | we ORS to know your unit and 


7 Sir, ican give only m 


Fun's over, you name, rank and number. 
‘orrible prisoners. Get 
yourselves fell 


The usual drill for this lot, on oe he blokes at the dump made 
Sarn‘t-Major. A week x otal wee. % up iis parcel at seen terse 

is 7 ferry who save: rt. 
Be th a i. That ought to plas @ eens oer ved 
questioning, Ny; peaceful fellow like you. ¥ \ 








binh NIZ7EL Cam 

i Great guns, man! What do you think ); 
this is—a blooming ‘oliday camp? Still, |’ 
b> give me the stuff and I'll try to slip 


staying in hotels like it to him when he’s released into the )s 
Ieage. 


this one, lads. 2 | WD.30,8,80 





“HALF A DOZEN GOT AWAY!" 


Dusk settled, ond 
Willie prepored to leave— 


i | 


(tickets. All right, stare 
climbing over me. 54 





“(You help Lenz out. I'll take 
the greatcoat and c 
(tackle the perimeter 





a 
The last one, Willi. 
Hurry! Icon hear the 
perimeter patrol. 





Able patrol’s picked up 

one more, Sarn't-Major. 

That leaves the big Jerry 
and two others. 





A water bottle.and a parcel. I 
Phew! Th loses saw the feldwebel toss them 
lew i hat was tose: - . ‘out before moving off. This war 
thought that feldwebel 4 never ceases to amare me! 
* (was looking right at me. 





IT HAPPENED THIS WEEK— 


yin 





General Rommel’s lost attempt to break through to the 
Nile Valley became the Battle of Alam Halta. It was also. 
lieutenant-General Bernard Montgomery's first battle in 
the Western Desert, and it started on the night of 30th 
Bist August 1942, 38 years ago this week. The British had 
stood fost ot El Alamein and now Rommel was ready for 
his final thrust. But his supply convoys, bringing 
desperately needed petrol from ttaly, were being § 
shattered by the RAF. 





Monty hed taken command of the 8th Army on the 17th 

August 1942 and wos already making firm plans. He knew J 

Rommel liked the British tanks to aitack him, then knock 
them out with his deadly 88 mm, guns. So 






Though still short of fuel, Rommel started his attack on the night of 30th/31st 
‘August and the RAF were quickly on the scene 


—~ 
“SS (Our tanks will not rush out at 
him. We stand firm inthe 
Alamein position, and hold the 
Alam Halfa Ridge. We fight a 
static battle, letting his tanks 
come up against ours. 
















General Nehring, commander 
of the Alnike Korps, wos 
severely wounded in the air 
ottock 





og AWE 


\\ PREPARE FOR ACTION!” 


And General von Bismarck, commander of the XX1 Even Rommel come close to being 
Panzer Division, was killed by a mine. killed by 0 bomb 
7 NS 








lam sorry, Herr General, but 
the Englanders have complete 
control of the sky right now. 














By mid-morning on the 31st August, 
ponzers were advancing through @ sandstorm 





When the sandstorm cleared 
Brigadier “Pip Roberts, 
commanding the 22nd Armoured 
Brigade-on the Alam Halfe ridge, 
watched the German panters 
advoncing . 


Not so good for us but at least 
it stops the enemy planes from 
bombing us. 











The ponzers changed direction only to run 
into the 6-pde. anti-tank guns of the 1st Rifle 
Brigade and o Royal Artillery battery. 







The Grant tanks of the 4th County of 
London Yeomonry ond the Sth Royal 
Tank Regiment blasted out from 
their dug-in positions s 


w Yippee! That's another 
Hun bit the dust. Keep 
= it up, lads. 
—“ 











4 Y/ the enemy lost 2,900 officers and men, 

Rommel’s supply columns were under Bi oo :| 49 tanks and armoured cars, 400 other 

constant battering by the RAF, oy, O'v Wh vehicles, 17 field guns and 38 anti-tank 
_ guns, sir. 









They lost more than that. They 
lost a blitzkrieg for the first 
time. And now it will be our, 


The Battle of Alam Halfa lasted six days, but Rommel never stood a 
chance of breaking through and finally had to head back west again. 
yy b= Two months later came the famous Battle of El Alamein, Monty's fabulous 


A 
NF '\ 
LEZ we '30.8.80 desert victory, 








Sorry, but! want to 


Limpet mines borrow your boat andt 


actually, old chap) 
—planted by 


L/ yours truly. Mind 


if |hop aboard? 


Ctsay, our Jap cousins seem 


to be getting rather 


ex excited about somethin: 








2 


Hullo, that’s the Yankee 
escort carrier that’s 
supposed to pick me up. But 

GY now, gentlemen, as | made E> what's she doing with 
very sure fo steal the fastest? loons, America’s version of 
I boat in the harbour! 





Have we got news for 
you, buddy! Japan 


: A | Yeah—the Missouri's - 
fantastic! After ail we already steaming to Splendid! But tell me, 


these years, the Tokyo Bay for the what are you doing 
war's tinolly over! f signing of the official here with those 
$ surrender document. My Loons aboard? 





After we picked you up, 
we were going to launch 
‘em agains? the Jap 
4 mainland. But with the 
surrender, that’s 
alla dead duck now. 





Ne 5 
)E (Some kinda joke, | 


guess. But it mus? 
be areal way-out 





‘“\ FOR YOU THE WAR WILL NEVER BE OVER!” 


_# \SZ&, 
oe 











When Flint regained consciousness, he found 
himself storing at Prince Hatukoze, Japan's top 
secret agent 


‘My apologies forthe 3 
headache you are doubtless ares 
suffering from, Honoured ? # dshouid have 
>> Opponent—but that is known. For you, the war 
rev rehie with tages will never be over! What's 
waused, the game? 


The explanation is 

quite simple, Lord Peter. 

lintend to carry on the 

fight. Four of your Loons 
will be fired at the 

Missouri in Tokyo Bay. 
All your top Service Chiefs 

eam, willbe killed. Sailors of 

paar’ Nippon —FIRE THE 
LOONS! 


right back and hit the 
Uiiecinexaciyoneg? 


lintend to fly in with 
them, to check the 
destruction they will 





cwo3 WD 30.8.80 


" THIS SHIP’ | 


p taps ay . 
But that crazy Limey’s not iy ul A 4 blow vp in 
diving over the side— A 
Zf he’s going below decks! 3 Y 
He's asking to be killed! 

/ ee, 


do. This Corsair is the only 
chance I’ve go? of catching up 


with Hatukaze —so how about } -~_ 


me on to the jolly old 
lift with it? 








A We can’t just let the A i i : Then I'll have to )\ 
guy throw his life away! ry it take off after it 





x wn EZ 











It could have been 
much worse. Well, toodle 
pip, old beans! 
— 


flames—your gas tanks 
=z will blow! 








Here we go! Wonder if he 
was right about thos: 









= a VK sas Got it—but +, * 
& Z here comes 

There they are at Xi Hatukaze! ‘O, 

last! And there's 4 4 o a 2 









Z 
a 
AE SSE ay tied ee eo 


{Got him! And no 


for the fast L 








‘\ BLAST! I'M OUT OF AMMO!" 





Only one thing Tort. Totry 
and tip its wing aver like the 
s:$ Fighter Command boys did with 
the German V]. 





That panic’s over, bur 

now I'll have to splash down 

in the bay before this engine 
gives up completely. 


That's it! (t should : there! Warlord’s the name. 
drop like a stone now! f I've brought a mes: 


sage 
i(_ from Prince Hatukaze. He's 
sorry— but he’s afraid that he'll = Se, 
have to miss the surrender <@—@——w 
ceremony, due to unforeseen 
circumstances! Ne 
2 foe -_ 











~—— 


AP ony 





0 LUE MUS 


The Special Air Service is probably the best-known army unit in 
the world today due to the T.V. and newspaper coverage given to 
their recent exploits but did you know that their origin goes back to 
W.W.H? 

The brainchild of Scotsman David Stirling, they were a small, 
highly-trained, mobile force formed to raid and wreak havoc behind 
the enemy lines in North Africa. In their tiny. heavily-armed jeeps 
they became the scourge of the German Afrika Korps, Such was the 
raiders’ success that by the end of the war the original 60 men had 
swelled to 5 complete regiments, seeing action in North Africa, Italy 
and Europe and fully living up to their motto—WHO DARES WINS ! 


Lieutenant-Colonel 
David Stirling 
pictured during 
W.W.IL 
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This ‘Commando Car’ from 
ITALAERI builds into an excellent 
replica of the famous British S.A.S. 
jeep. There are a lot of very small parts 
in thé kit though, and the instruction 
sheet could be clearer so take your time 
assembling the model—it’s well worth 
it, Be particularly careful to use as little 
cement as possible. You don’t want 
unsightly splodges on your model do 
you? 

More experienced modellers may 
wish to modify this model and reference 
to the photos on the page opposite may 
help with ideas. A rummage in your 
spares box should supply a whole lot of 
items which you can add to your S.A.S. 
jeep—water-bottles, extra tyres, 
weapons etc. Armament consisted of 
whatever the two-man crew wanted or 
could ‘liberate ‘ so there is plenty scope 
there. Why not give the driver an Arab 
head-dress to keep off the sun? An 
obvious modification would be to 
remove the built-in auxiliary fuel tanks 
supplied with the kit and replace them 
with a few jerricans. 
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TOP 71 


This week's Top Tip comes from Frank 
James of Basingstoke, Frank likes to make his 
models part of a diorama and he's discovered 
that polystyrene sheet—the stuff used in 
packaging—tooks just like rough stone wall. 


He also tells me that lentils make great cobble 
stones, I've tried ‘them and he’s -right! 
Scrounge some from your mum and see for 
yourself. Well done, Frank. One ITALAERI 
Commando Car is on its way to you, 


ADVERTISEMENT 











Scorchers are thebest 
idea yet! 

Twelve exciting cars, 
each with a built-in motor. 
You just rev up the 

rear wheels, let go — 
and boy,do they move! 
Price around £1.75. 























AIRFIELD BREAKOUT! 
Sw 


C 


VY, 
“Se Zz 


Lieutenant Bohme and Sergeant Gruden are in the first 
wave of paratroopers to land when the Germans invade 
Crete in 1941, Bohme's ultimate aim is the glory in 
winning Germany's highest decoration for valour, the 
Knight's Cross—regardless of the cost in lives. Gruden, 
a seasoned campaigner, cares more for the lives of his 
men than medals, As the Germans encircle an airfield— 





Gruden! Australians 
surrounded by ane They are not beaten yet, 
Vighterinaeing of aur me Lieutenant Bohme. Those 
yning rin Australians fight hard! 





me and the plaloon moved 
away from their position 




















Precisely, Gruden! But 
warch out your 
insolent tongue 

doesn'tland youin 
trouble. Now, turn, 
the men around. 


1 It's a counte 
attack! They're tryinga 
breakout?! Halt the platoon, 
Sergeant. We're going back 
to help guard our sector! 
That's where the glory is! 
P i 













i ae 
good position here, 
See you hold it! That This is ridiculous! We’ve 
airfield garrison been ordered back to rest 


must not be allowed for twenty-four hour: 
to link up with other Why, in that time... 2 ted 
British forces. < é 








The men needa rest, 
sir. I pass the ~7 





jevtenant! There ore 
h troops in our old 


position. They'll handle it! 
You're just after your 
darned medal again! 







? 


We are just in time to 
prevent a breakout! 


a a 


Bohme ordered his men into the shallow ~ 
trenches on the airfield perimeter. But the 
tonks ground on— 


“Werner! Take your ™ 
3 flamethrower and get )!is 


grenades don’t stop 
see what you can 
i I 


Werner's got : Stand and fight! I'll 
have to take over thi a ew vou nowy 
flamethrower i : 


6/8 Himmel! the man is mad! He 
Mig has the guts of a hero, but n 





“WE'LL ALL BE KILLED FOR NOTHING!” 


| rN LiEW7) S\<S 
(fy Sergeant. They're (> rf 
ig ie back! 
s oe 
, “vA He's offagain! Hail storm 3 
‘on no matter how many 
men we lose! ) 
= —z 


This is crazy! Qurs is the only, 
platoon advancing and those ; " 
{ Aussies have got another 24 Wwe willsmash through Yo 

the line and the glory 
will be mine! 


Bohme charged on, carried away with the excitement of battle.» 
But behind him his men begon to fall; cought in the blasts of 
Australion mortar bombs. 


Then there'll be no Knight's 
>7 Cross for me this time. But } 


soon! will get my chance. iy 
Ae agi W0- 30. 8.80} 


NEXT WEEK—A via heidi gives Botine e another medal chance! 
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HELIX Yo" 





looked like? 


worked? 


built? 


ys inventions 
Wallchart 


WOULD YOULIKETO KNOW 


-Who designed the first motor cycle? 
- What the first disc gramophone 


- How the first photographic process 


-When the first steam fire engine was 


The answer to these questions and many others can be found on this superb 20” x 30” Wallchart. 
In each Helix Maths Set you will find a leaflet telling you how to obtain this interesting full colour Wallchart Free of Charge’ 


GO BACK TO SCHOOL THIS SUMMER WITH HELE 


and amaze your friends and teachers with your knowledge of Famous Inventions. 
OFFER CLOSES JUNE 30TH 1981. * (postage contribution required), 
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SPACE 


Men on sale this month No. 30 
The Positronic Cannon. 
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Chindit Sergeant Sam Tate is 
taking revenge on the Japanese 

iers, led by Colonel Kojo, 
who massacred two of his 
wounded mates and the 
Burmese villagers sheltering 


TATE’S PLAN TO FLOOD KOJO’S CAMP!” 


NGLE VENGLAN 


Strewth! The same idea 
as occurred to Kojo. He's 
got men guarding the 


He has gone! The flood. 
waters have swept the 


29 
‘3 


BY about hoping to see my 
body floating in the water. 





Ineed explosives and! 
know just where to get 
them. § 


W 


j Via 
— a cary | / e + 
Kojo will be here soon to 
check if 'm really dead, Up 
so I'll have to move fast. Ve d 
ya> A tin mine—and one gf 
Le PY half-asleep sentry! Jf. / 
Ae /; 


Mi 






fr ygte’. 


I though? @ few buil 
explosives store would 5 
discourage thema little. 


* pi gee 





i This is one of the men left 


on guard, Colonel-san. He 
has been knifed. Y 


' <A yt | 
ie AY wat 
And I've just heard an explosion from 
the direction of the tin mine. The 
Chindit is obviously still alive. Two of 
you fo the mine, the rest with me to 
—{_ the top of the gorge, 


Tote was right! The elifftace broke up 
and mosses af tons of rock plunged into 
the swollen river below 


That'll hold you, Kojo. 
But thope you're still £ / 
alive. I'm saving you till )/ 
: 1 


ad for Kolo's 
and watch the 
fun. 


Kojo! No time for 
perfection. Just thisona @ 
short fuse and hope for, 
the bes?. 


I've saved some’, 
‘explosive for you, \. 
Kojo! Bite on that! 


You won't massacre any more 
helpless victims, Japs. Yes, | 
hope you're still alive, Kojo. 

This is something | want you to {ff 





WARLORD AUGUST 30th. 1980 
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